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5 How happy was not Cyprian, be- 
ing born of Mr. Singleton, ſo tender 
and reſpectable a man! Whenever he 

had ſhown himſelf for any length of 

en- time diſcreet and diligent, he was aſ- 
ſur'd his father would not fail to teſ. 
tify his ſatis faction with ſome recom- 
pence or other. Cyprian had a taſte 
for gardening, and began, about the 
gage of twelve, to cultivate choice flow- 
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4 The FIRST LOSS LEAST. 
ers. His father ſaw it, and imme» 
diately began to ſtudy how he might 
aftord his ſon more pleaſure. 

They were both at dinner. Cys 
prian, ſaid his father, your preceptor 


has inform'd me, you began this very 
day to read the Roman. Hiſtory, and 
geography of Italy, If, in a week, 
you can but give me an exact account 
of every thing you may have learn'd 
on theſe two ſubjects, you can't think 
what I intend ſhall recompenſe your 
application 

Cyprian, one may ealily ſuppoſe, 
did not forget this promiſe. He em- 
ploy'd himſelf in ſtudying all the 
week, to get this recompence; or 
rather, he feceiv'd ſuch pleaſure from 
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bis ſtudy, that indeed it ſhould have 
been his part, if he had but been 


able, to beſtow a recompence on his 


papa. 


He ſaw the day of trial come, with- 


Jout anxiety ; and underwent the ex. 


amination like a hero. He had learn'd 


I the hiſtory of all the kings of Rome, 
and mark'd out in his map the gradual 
Iprogreſs of that growing empire. 


In a tranſport. of delight, his father 


took him by the hand, embrac'd and 
kiſs'd him. Come, ſays he, fince you 
Ibave ſought to give me ſo much plea- 
ure, 'tis but juſt I ſhould contribute 
In my turn to yours. On this, he led 
Jim into an adjoining garden, pointed 
Fat a vacant ſpot, and told him it was 
T's in future, You may part it, he 
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6 The FIRST LOSS LE AST» 
went on, in two; and plant what 


flowers you like in one, and any vege - 
tables you think proper in the other 


After this, they went into an out- 


houſe, cloſe behind the gardener's 


hut, where Cyprian found a ſpade, 


a watering pot, a Take, and other | 
implements of gardening, all adapted | 
to his ſize, and ſuch as he had ſtrength | 
enough to manage. On the walls 
were baſkets, great as well as little, 
and on ſhelves about them, ſundry: 
boxes full of roots, and bags of ſeed; 
the whole together duly ticketed, with 
cards on every box and bag, that 
mark'd the proper time of ſowing wha 


Was in it. ; 
One ſhould be of Cyprian's age 
to know the exceſs of his enjoymen | 


— 
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a upon this, occaſion. In his thought, 
the little ſpot of earth which his 
father had aſſign'd him, was as great 


* as monarchs think their kingdoms ; 
rs and whatever hours of relaxation his | 
le, preceptor let him take, and which he 
ner ſpent before in folly, now were taken 

ted up in cultivating his domain. 

gth One day, when he came up from 
* doing ſomething in it, he forgot to 
tle, 


ſhut the gate, A hen was pecking 
near the ſpot, and took it in her head 
to go a hunting on his grounds, The 
flower-bed had been ſtrew'd but lately 


and which was conſequently full of 
worms. | | 

I The hen, quite charm'd with ſuch 
Lelicious fare, began to ſcratch the 


with a layer of the richeſt - mould, 
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8 Je FIRST Loss LEAST. 
mould up, and employ her beak as 


well as talons to unearth the worms; NY 
: {irc 

and in particular, ſhe took a mighty CY 
inclination to a part, where Cyprian | _ 
had, the day before, been planting 5 
ſome fine pinks. bet 
What therefore was not his exceſs 4 : 
of rage, when coming back to his . 
plantation, he beheld the door a- jar, PA 
and this new tangled gardener digging nn 
up his beds? Ah! ah! you ſorry | "A 
devil! he began; your bones ſhall Pa 
pay for this. Immediately he ſhut the the 
door, for fear the victim ſhould eſcape } * 
his vengeance, and then picking up m 
flint - ſtones, ſand, clods of earth, and 0 
any thing he could lay hold of, threw eff 
them at the bird, while he himſclt F . 


purſued her cloſe behind. The | 


The FIRST LOSS LEAST. 9 
The frightened hen, at one time 
ran with all her ſpeed, and at another 


I {irove to fly upon the wall, but found 
ber wings would not befriend her in at- 


taining ſuch a height. Unhappily, 


J ſhe tell back more than once on Cy- 
brian's flowers, and got her wings and 
et entangled with the fineſt hyacinths. 
Voung Cyprian, who beheld her 
J thus embroil'd, ſuppoſed he had her 
at. Two rows of tulips ſeparated 
chem. His anger was fo vehement, 
chat ſtepping over, as he meant to do, 
J this interval of ſeparation *tween the 
Ihen and him, he trod them down him- 
I lf. The hen, however, at her ene- 
Iwy's approach, redoubled thoſe firſt 
N efforts ſhe had gone 0, and attempted 
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10 The FIRST LOSS LEAST. 

now a ſecond time to gain the wall, 
She roſe a great deal higher than be- 
fore, yet ſtill came ſhort ; but, what 


was matter of regret tor Cyprian, 
bore away with her from underneath, 


a beauteous roſe-bud-colour'd ten- 


bell'd hyacinth. On this, he ſeiz'd_| 
his rake, and flung it at the bird with | 


all his ſtrength. The rake turn'd 


round, and while he fancicd it would 
hit the flying mark, came down, and 
daſh'd a pane of glaſs to pieces in a 
melon frame, as well as broke out twe } 
FJ thi 

The little Furibund, made much 
me re furious by thefe damages, had 
run to get his ſpade, and there fore | for 
would the combat have perhaps had 
fatal conſequences for the feather'd | 


of its own teeth upon the ground. 


tot 


ha! 


leſ 


The FIRST LOSS LEAST, 14 
adverſary, who fatigu'd and giddy had 
crept in between a roſe-buſh and the 
wall, if Mr. Singleton, at firſt attracted 
to his window by the noife, had not 
made haſte to her aſſiſtance. 

Scarce did Cyprian ſee his father, 


I than he ſtood ſtock ſtill in evident 
I confuſion ; but made ſhift to find his 
tongue at lait, and eried out: See, 
Papa, what ravage this vile creature 
| has. committed in my garden! 


Had you ſhut the door, replied his 


Father, wich a feigned indifference, || 
hen this ravage would not have been 
made. I faw your whole behaviour, - 
Are you not aſham'd of having pu: | 
| forth all your ſtrength, againſt a harm- 
| lels hen? She has no rea/on to con- 
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duct herſelf, and notwithſtanding ſhe 
Has rooted up your pinks, it was not 
with a wiſh to do you any damage, 
but to get her ordinary food. Now, 
Cyprian, ſhould you thus have put 
yourſelf into a paſſion, had ſhe ſcratch 
up nothing but as many nettle roots? 
And how can fhe diſtinguiſh between 
Pinks and nettles'? *T1s yourſelf alone 
that are to blame for all this havoc. 
With precaution you ſhould certainly 
Have driven her out, that ſhe might 
do no further miſchief; and in that 
caſe, neither would your rake, nor 
yet my melon frame have gone to 
Tuing or your loſs exceeded that of 3 


few flowers. Tis therefore you alono 


are puniſhable, ſo that ſhould T cut 5 
branch off from this hazle tree, and 
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with it make you ſuffer juſt what you 
deſign'd the hen ſhould ſuffer—which 
of us would act with greateſt juſtice ? 
1 ſhall not, however, go to this extre- 
mity, that I may ſhow you, we may all 
ſuppreſs, if we think proper, our re- 
lentment, Notwithſtanding, for the 
damage done my melon frame, I ſhall 
deduct as much as will repair it, from 


the arrears of your allowance in my 


hands; for I am not to ſuffer through 

your raſhneſs, 

Cyprian, upon this withdrew in great 

abaſhment, and all day durſt ſcarcely 

lift his eyes up, while befoce his father, 
On the morrow, Mr. Singleton 

propoſed A walk, and aſk'd if he deſtr'd 


FI join hun, Cyprian tollow'd, but 
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oppreſs'd with ſadneſs, ' which he 


fought in vain to hide, His father 


faw it, and affecting a degree of won- 
der, will'd to know why he appear'd | 


fo grievouſly dejected. 


CVTRIAN. 


HFave I not the greateſt cauſe to be 
de jected? For this whole month paſt, 
I have denied myſelf ſo many plea- 
fares, merely to buy ſomething for 
my fifſter. I had ſav'd ren ſhillings, | 
which I thought to purchaſe her 2 
pretty hat with; but muſt give the 
balf of it perhaps to have your melon | 


frame repair'd. 
Mr. SINGLETON. 


I judge, you would have been de- | 
Eghted to oblige your ſiſter, but my 1 
melon frame, however, muſt be paid 
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for firſt. This leſſon will in future 
teach you not to yield yourſelf up to 
the miſchiefs of reſentment, that in 
common aggravates the firſt misſor- 
tune happening to us, 

CYPRIAN, . 

Ah, you may depend upon it, ſir, 
I'll never leave the garden door again 
unſhut, or take revenge upon a hen, 
for what would be my own omiſſion, 

Mr. SINGLETON. 

But, pray tell me, do you fancy that 
in this vaſt univerſe, hens only have 
it in their power to do you damage. 

CyPRIAN, | 

O no, no: for look ye, not above 

a week ago, I left my map upon the 


table, while I went a walking; when 
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16 The FIRST LOSS LEAST. 
my little fiſter came into the room, 
and with a pen and ink ſo blotted it 
all over, no one could diſtinguiſh Eu- 
rope from America. 

Mr. S1NGLETON, 

*Tis therefore prudent, to- ſecure 
yourſelf againſt the miſchiefs you may 
ſuffer from your fellow-creatures ? 

CYPRIANs 
*Tis indeed, Papa. _ 
Mr. SINGLETON; 
Without defiring in the leaſt to give 


you a diſtaſte of life, depend upon it, 
you will have to ſuffer many diſagree» 
able affairs, and thoſe a deal more 


prejudicial than the miſchiefs caus'd F 
you by the hen, Mankind ſeek con- 
ſtantly their intereſt and their plea- - 
ſures, juſt as hens ſeek worms; and 
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The FIRST LOSS LEAST. 17 
they will do ſo, at the hazard of your 
intereſts, as hens will, at the hazard of 
your flowers, 
CYPRIANs 

I ſee it plainly, fir, by Bell's behas 
viour ; fince the little pleaſure ſhe 
receiv'd from ſcribbling on a bit of 


paper, has occaſioned me the loſs of an 


extremely uſeful map. 


Mr, SINGLETON». 
But could you not have ſhunn'd this 


loſs, by putting up your mapy before 


you left the apartment? 
Cyenran. | 
Certaiply. 


Mr. Sve E rox. | 
Then think, in future, how you 
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may conduct yourſelf, that no one 


ſhall have power to do you any real 


miſchief ; but if, after all, in ſpite of 


your precaution, you ſhould ſtill be 


ſo unlucky as to undergo ſome injury, 
conſider how you may endure it, fo | 
as not to render the firit wrong more | 


prejudicial, 
CVYPRIAN. 


Aye, Papa: but bow muſt I en- | 


dure it? 
Mr. SINGLETON, 
With indifference, if it be but ſiight; 


but, on the other hand, if great, with 
| Now that we are by our- | 
ſelves, I dare propoſe you the exam- 


cou rage. 


ple of that conduct, ] purſue towards 
Mr. Hotham. | 
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CyPRIAN. 

pray, don't ſpeak of him, Papa. 
Theſe two years paſt, he takes no no- 
tice of you, when you meet each 
other ; and there cannot be a falſity, 
he will not ſay to prejudice you in the 
world. 

Mr. SINGLETON» 
And do you know, what urges bim 
to ſuch behaviour ? 
CYPRIAN, 
That I never yet durſt aſk you. 
Mr. SINGLETON. 

Nothing but the preference I ob- 
tain'd, reſpecting an employ, my fa- 
ther had ſo worthily fill'd up for five 
and thirty years together, and to 


which he had affectionately form'd me, 


dy his diligent inſtruction, Mr, Ho- 
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nour'd with his calumny and hatred, 
CYPRIAN. 


teach him better manners. 
Mr. SINGLE TON. 


1 faithfully purſue towards him. The 


pinks ſhe ſcratched up by the root, in 
queſt of worms, may repreſent that 


reputable character I have, and which 
he labours to undo, that he may gra- 


tify the worm which gnaws him. 


2 


tham had no title to the poſt, except Shoul 


his ignorance and ſelf-ſufficiency, My | ; 
right ſucceeded, notwithſtanding all gra 


his intereſt ; and therefore am I ho- 


puniſh 


Si owe 
our! 
Ind ra 
Ah Papa, were I as big as you, I'd wg 
Ja fut! 
; Ficr'd 
On the other hand, I let him ga s 
on railing at me, juſt as he thinks | 


fit. The conduct you ſhould have | 
urſu” d, as being injur'd by the hen | if my 
4 d rope 


mat is 


That 1 


Taugl 


ceſſible 
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ion, \ 
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J Should I ſeek by what means I might 
F puniſh him, then ſhould 1 trample 

Funder foot that deference and reſpect 

Ji owe myſelf, as you trod under foot 

| vour tulips. Both the melon-frame 
and rake you damag'd, are that wealth 
and peace of mind I ſhould deſtroy, 
by hurrying on to vengeance, Taught 
In future by the loſſes you have ſuf- 
Fier'd, you will fhut the garden door, 
nat you may keep the hen out, 
Iraught too by the wicked diſpoſition 
If my enemy, I put, by means of 


9 

hat is an obſtacle, between us. Inac- 
n i 

4 cflible to his attempts at vengeance, 
1 | enjoy the comforts of my modera- 


ion, while he ſpends himſelf in thoſe 
Hiempts; and will in time, experi- 


Proper conduct on my part, a barrier, 
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ence the compunction of his evil con- 


ſcience. Could his inſults vex me, 


J ſhould make myſelf the victim he 

would ſacrifice, and be reproach'd for | 
imbecility, by every worthy charac- | 
ter of my acquaintance ; while the in- 
ſenſibility I manifeſt for his injurious | 
J befor, 


tempt; and in the boſom of good wich 


men, keeps up the reputation I have 


treatment, yields him to his own con» 


gain'd among them. 


Ah, Papa, what trouble in the world 
may I not ſhun, in future, by re- 
membering every thing you've taught 


me! 


Theſe laſt words were hardly ut- ; 
ter'd, when they found they were at 
home, without imagining themſelves 


fo n« 
rema 
tion 
come 
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I llumt 
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7 he FIRST LOSS LEAST. 23 
ſo near it. Their diſcourſe, for the 
remainder of the day, was a continua= 
tion of the paſt ; and bed -· time being 
come, they ſeparated quite content 
with one another. Cyprian ſunk. to 

L lumber, with a boſom full of grati- 
Jude, for the inſtruction he had juſt of 
I before receiv'd; and Mr. Singleton, bl. 
Aich one poſſeſſing all that ſatis faction 
I: good father cannot but experience, 
who is ſenſible he has done ſomething 
J' promote his offspring's happineſs. 


WHO will give me ſome nice tree 


Annabella. 


as they thought proper.) 


guſtus, 
Well 


or other for my garden? ſaid, one 
day, the little Andrew to his brothers | 
William and Auguſtus, and his ſiſter 


(Their Papa had given them each 
a little bit of ground, te ſow or plant, 


O, not 1, faid William and Au- } 


may 
C 
bell: 
ſelf. 
little 
and 
poin 
roſe. 
elſe 
ately 
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Well then, I will, anſwer'd An- 

nabella. Let me know what ſort 

of trees you'd like? 

A roſe-buſh, cried out Andrew. 

Only look at mine: it is the only one 


now left me, and the leaves, as you 


may ſee, are turn'd quite yellow. 

Come then, ſaid the lively Anna- 
bella, come and chuſe one for your- 
ſelf. On which, ſhe led him to a 
little ſpot of ground fhe cultivated, 


and the moment they had enter'd, 


* 
pointing with her finger to a charming 


roſe - buſn, told him he had nothing 
elſe to do, than take it up immedi- 
ately. 


- 


ANDREW. 


How ſiſter! you have only two, 
Vol. X. C 


roſe- buſn, took it up; 


26 THE ROSE-BUSH. 
and wiſh beſides to give me up the 
fineſt ! No, no; here's the leaſt, and 
guſt the one I want. 

AN xABELLA. 

You don't know, how much pleas 
ſure I ſhall feel, if you'll but take 
the other, Andrew. This may ſcarce 
produce you any flow ers next ſummer 3 : 
but the other will, I'm certain: and 
you know, 1 ſhall be pleas'd as much 


with looking at it elſewhere, when 


full blown, as if it had continu'di in 
my garden. 

Andrew overjoy'd, approach'd the 
and Annabella, 
much more pleas'd, aſſiſted in the 
tranſplantation. 

It appears, the gardener noticed 


this ſurpriſing piece ot kindneſs in the 
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THE ROSE-BUSH. 27 
little girl. Away he ran, ſelected 
from a number of young Windfor 
pear trees, one he thought the fineſt, 
and immediately convey'd it into An- i 
nabella's garden; planting it exactly 14 
in the ſpot, the roſe-buſh had me | "4 
ſeſs'd beforehand, | - 

Thoſe who have a churliſh nature, 4 
hardly ever are aſſiduous: therefore, 
when the ſummer months were come, 
Auguſtus and his brother's roſe plants, 
never having been attended, promis'd 
no great quantity of flowers'; and to 
increaſe theirdiſappointment, the chief 
part of thoſe they thought were com- 
ing, periſhed in the bud; while An- | | i 
drew's roſe-buſh, on the other hand, 1 
in conſequence of great attention paid 


C2 
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it by himſelf and Annabella, bore the 
fineſt ceutfoil roſes the, whole county 
kad to boaſt of; and as long as it re- 
main'd in flower, the happy Andrew 
always had a roſe to ſtick in Anna» 


della's boſom, and another for himſelf 


to ſmell to. 

Likewiſe did the Windſor pear- tree 
thrive ſurpriſingly : it ſcatter'd a de- 
ticious perfume over all the garden, 
and ſoon grew ſo thick and lofty, as 
10 yield a tolerable umbrage. Anna- 
bella us'd to come, and take her ſeat 
deueath it, when the ſun was hotteſt; 
as her father alſo did, when he would 
tell her charming ſtories, ſome of 
which would make her all at once 
Hurſt, out a laughing, till her ſides 
ven ach'd again; and others, gave 


THE ROSE-BUSH. 29 
occaſion to ſuch welcome forrow in 
her, that, ſoon after, ſhe would ſmile 
with pleaſure, at the EO of 
her ſorrow. 


Here is one he cold her for her ge- 


nerofhty tow "Ids Andrew; by which | 


ſtory, ſhe was thoroughly convinc'd, 


that ſuch as we oblige can recompenſe 
our generoſity: which circumſtance, 


he ſaid, without adverting to the ſa- 
tisfaction of our hearts, maſt be a 
ſtrong incentive to kind actions. 
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LITTLE CHURL INSTRUCTED, 


| Lrrrrx Sam went out one morn- 


ing, with his neighbour Philip, to 


divert themſelves by gathering. flo -- 
ers. Their eagerneſs would not al- 
low them to diſpatch their breakfaſt 
in the houſe: they took it with them 


in their hands. | 
They met a beggar woman in the 

ways, who had a child; apparently 

expiring, as it were; with hunger, 
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My dear little maſter, ſaid the wo⸗ 
man, looking upon Sam, who haps 
pened to be firſt, For Heaven's ſake, 
give my child a morſel of your bread, 
He has not had a bit of any thing to 
eat fince yeſterday. 

It may be ſo, ſaid Sam: but I am 
very hungry likewiſe ; and went for- 
ward, munching all the way. 

Now, what was Philip? s conduct? 
He was no leſs hungry, we muſt 
think, than his companion but be» 
holding how the poor child cried, 
gave up his bread and butter; and 
receiv'd a hundred bleſſings, which 


. God heard in heaven. 


But this 1s not the whole. The 
little boy, revir'd by what the chari- 
Ca 
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table Philip had beſtow'd upon him, 
inſtantly began to run before his be- 
nefator, brought him to a meadow, 
where he knew there was a multitude 
of flowers, and help'd to make up 


ſo magnificent a bow- pot, that the 
pleaſant ſmell proceeding from it, 


made him quite forget his trouble. 


Philip, after this, went home, and 
ſnow'd it wich a deal of pleaſure ; | 
for not only was the ſweetneſs of it 


very grateful, but its ſize was ſuch, 


that he might eaſily have hid his face 


behind it, 

Next day, likewiſe, they went out, 
and then, another little boy, whoſe 
name was Aby, met them. 

After having taken half a dozen 
turns with Sam and Philip in the 


them 
Al 
tlie f 
had £ 
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meadow, Aby, looking down, per- 
ceived his buckle loſt; and begg'd 
they would aſſiſt him both in ſearch- 
ung for it. Oh, ſays Sam, I can't 
ſpare time enough for that at preſent, 


J avd went on; but Philip ſtopped im- 
Imediately, that he might be of ſer- 
Fvice to his little friend, 


He walk'd a long time up and 


down, both ſtooping all the way, and 
Ipatting with his hand, to try if he 
Jcould feel it in the graſs: and had, at 
Ilaſt, the bappineſs to find it. 


Aby too was happy; and they ſet 


Jibout the buſineſs that had brought 
mem thither, 


Aby, out of gratitude, 0 d 
tlie fineſt flowers, of thoſe whieh he 


had gather'd, upon Philip; but paid 


% : 
4 > 
1 8 ne 0% * * ago. 
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no regard to Sam, who had ref sd o ther 
help him; ſo that Philip had that $<ay 
day, as well, a finer bow-pot than the 
other, and came back, as ſatisfied a3 the | 
Sam was diſcontented. IN 
Sam ſippos'd „ the third day he la 
might prove more lucky: He pre- du 
ceded Philip, and defied him to col- kin 
Jet a finer bow-pot than he ſhould, ll 
But bardly were they got into theo, 
meadow, when behold, the little boy the 1 
who had been fed by Philip, came to bas | 
meet him; with a baſket füll of flow '-Arouſe 
ers; and which, it ſeenis, he had tha ell | 
morning githet'd; Ward; 
Sam would have begun to gather! 
for himſelf: but how was he to find 
the flowers ? The little boy had got 
tip eatlier by a deal than He ; and 


— 


INSTRUCTED. 33 
o Ytherefore he had ſtill leſs flowers that 
4 tay than either of the two preceding, 
ne] They were going n but met 
Ine little Aby. | 
My dear friend; ſaid he; to Philip, 
he IL have not forgot the ſervice yeſterday 
re. Hu did me, and have taken ſuch a 
-ol-Yking to you, I could wiſh to be 2t 
na. ill times in your company. Papa 
theo, though he never ſaw you, has 


boy the ſame ideas th your favour, and 


e toÞas bid me tome and fetch you to his 
on- Atouſe, this morning: He defigns to 
chat tell us merry ſtories, and will after» 
Wards play with us; 
ther I will take you to a — here 
find hard by us, which we have to walk 
| got ) where you'll find I've four or five 
andfompanions of thy age to weltotnc 
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If you; and we wul all together do 
whatever you think proper. 

Philip inſtantly laid hold of Aby's 


7 


hand, and flew like lightning, with 
him, towards the garden: as for Sam, 
poor fellow! he went home quite — 
melancholy, | Aby had not once 
vited him. | =; 
He learnt, by theſe three days? ad- 
ventures, but particularly by the laſy 
how much one gains by kindne! RC 
and aſſiſtance granted others. Ht ſt us 
reform'd his churliſh temper ; ans me 
would certainly, in time, have ſhows vice 
hin:ielt as coutteous to the full af 
Philip, if this laſt, by having exerf] We 
Tiſed a friendly diſpoſition from him af 


cradle, had not with a greater gracl 
- conterr'd his favours, | 


HOT COCRERS 


The ErLDer and YoUNGER, 


laf The YouNnGER, 
.FPROTHER, all our friends have 
H&ft us; and yet ſtill, I'm in a play- 


ande mood. What game ſhall we make 


ow vice of? 

111 af | The ELDER. 
exer@ We are only two, and ſhould not, 
n hi" afraid, be much diverted. 

rack The YouNnGeR., 

Let's, however, play at ſomething, 
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The ELDER, 
But at what 9 | 
The LVouN GER. / : 
At Blindman's buff, for inſtance. T. 
The EL DER. abs 
That's a game would never end, 
It would not be, as if there were a W 
dozen ; of which number, ſome are 2055 
generally off their guard. But where Ke þ 
there are but two, I ſhould not find it . 
difficult. to ſhun you, or you me, D l 
And then, when we had caught each F* + 
other, we ſhould know for certain ““ 
who it was. wu 
The YouNGER. - 
That's true, indeed. Well then, $ 
|  whar think you of Hot Cockles ? rol 
The ELDER. Yes 


That would be the ſame, you 


F 
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now. We could not © poſſibly gueſs 
wrong. 

The Vovxokx. 


us try. 
4 The EL DER. 
3 With all my heart, if it will pleaſe 
are Nou: look ye, if you like it, II be 
2 he Hot cookies firſt, 
I i The YoUNGER. 
ne, | Do, brother: put your right hand 
ich the bottom of this chair here; 
* ſtoop down, and lay your face 


ite cloſe upon it, that you may not 

e. That's well; and now, your 

t hand on your back. Well mafe 

[—Bat I hope your eyes are nut; e 
The ELDER, 

Yes, yes: don't be afraid. 


you 


Perhaps we might, However let 


oats at” > actin. 


c 


—— ——— — 
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3 The YouNxGEr. 
Well, maſter, what have you to 
fell ? | 


NN 


The ELDER, 
Hot cockles ! Hot! 
The YouNGER, (/lapping him,) 
Who ſtruck ? | 
The ELDER, (getting up,) 
Why, who you little gooſe ! but 
you ? 


UL: 
The YoUNGER., 


Yes, yes; but with which hand? 
The eldeſt did not dream of ſuch 4 
queſtion : he was taken by ſurprize; 
and ſaid, the right, at hazard, —'Twas, 
however, with the left he had beef H 
firuck, And fo, the youngeſt tuff, 


outwitted him. more 


V. 


o e 


11 © 


LITTLE NEEDLE-WOMEN, | | 


but 


CLARA, with LEONORA Her fifter, are 


Som. 
—_— 


diſcover'd working in their room: | M 
d? Lucy Hands by Clara; and Lu- 
on Y cixpa enters to them, „ 
1e; A 
Was LucixDaA. | 


bee | HARD at work! How melancholy + 
thul you all look! I thought of nothing * 


Inore than finding you at play upon 
OY VOL», X. 0 | 
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the ſnow. Come, come, and ſee the 
trees: they're powder'd juſt for all 
the world like - what d'ye call *ems. 

i CLARA, 
No: we would not leave our work 


for any pleaſure you could name us, 
LUCINDA. | 
Oh, I frequently leave mine for 
nothing —But you have not long, I 
hope, to fit here moping ? 
LEONORAs 
We were moping, as you fay, all 
yeſterday ;z and have again been at it 
ever ſince the clock {truck ſeven. 
. 
My ftars ! I was not up till ten: 


1 
we? 
will: 


N 
my 


V. 


late: 


Inyſe 


Ne 


Gu 


and in the name of Goodneſs ! what | 
poſieſſes you, to work at ſuch a rate? 


Not 


Huſt b 
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CLARA. 

If you but knew, Lucinda, Who 
vere working for, I'm ſure, you'd 
willingly make one among us. 

LUC1NDA. 

No, no, Clara; were it even for 
myſelf. 

CLARA, 

LVourſelf! I ſhould not work, thus 

ate and early, with ſuch ſpirits, for 
1 myſelf: nor you, I fancy, Leonora? 


: LEONORA. 
No, indeed. 
Lucy. 
5 Gueſs who ' tis for. 


: LUCINDA. 
nat 


> 9 


nuſt be for your dolls rhen, —I have 
ueſs'd it! Have I not? 832 


Not for yourſelf, you ſay. It 


_ —— 
— * s 


—— 


— 
Powe — 


2 
PE 
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as TYHE ZEIFTEXE 
CLARA, (/hexwing her the cloaths be- 
fore them,) 
Yes, yes; look here, and ſee if 
theſe will fit a doll. 
LucinDa. 


How! how! Why, here's a dreſs | 


compleat! And which of you is go- 
ing to be married? 
LRONORA. 
Did you ever hear the like? a 


jacket to be married in! The girl has 
nothing in her head but maggots, and 


will never gueſs. 
Lvey, 


Well then, I'll tell you who *tis 
for, You know thoſe two poor chil- | 
dren, that have nothing on but rags ? 


LUCINDA. 


What! that poor woman's who bat 


la 


NEEDLEWOMEN. as 
lately loſt her huſband, and can't get 


a bit of bread? 14 
CLARA. 


Yes, yes; 'tis her poor children 
we are hard at work for. 
LUCINDA. 


oe meg 
p —— WO: . 
— — 


| But you know, that your Mama 
and mine both ſent her money. 5 
CLARA. | 1 
So they did; but there were debe: 
, to pay, and bread to purchaſe, As : 1p 
dor cloathse——— ; ! 18h 
d 9 
LronorRAs - | 48 
We've taken that upon us. | 
; LUucINDA. 1 
wy | But, my dear, why not much ra- | | 
S ther ſend them ſome of your old i 4 
A cloaths? You would, in that caſe, | 1 
i 
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ipare yourſelves a deal of trouble. 
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46 TTT 
CrARA. _ 
How you talk! As if our cloaths 0 
were itt for ſuch ſmall children ! 
Less 
Th:t I know: they would have 
been too bis, and dragged upon the 
ground at leaſt a quarter of a yard; g.. 
but then, their mother might have 
made them leſs, hertelf. tle 
CLAS 
She cannot. 
Luci SDA. 
And why not ? 
LEONORA, (botisg fedfafth x upon Lu 
inda,) | 
Becauſe her parents never taught 
her how to uſe her needle. 
Ci:AR As | ? 
N ow, as we are rather ready at it 
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we defir d Mama would let us have 

SY ſome dimity, with other ſtuff, and j 
cut us out the neceſſary patterns, pro- 
miſing to do the reſt ourſelves. 


ve LEONORA. | 
he And when the whole is finiſh'd, ve 
az ſhall viſit the poor woman with it, | | 
e that her children may be dreſe'd a lit- | 
tle warmly this cold weather. | 
CLARA. ht 
Now, my dear, you know the reafon | | | 
why we won't go play upon the ſucw. | 10 SH 
LuciNvA, (with a fie fig, l 4 A 
Lu: I'll work a little with you. | hp 
—— CLARA, ' 
ual Aye, I fail fo. "1 
LEONORA. 1 9 
i No, no; we have alnof done. $ 
at it ID 4 it 


4 

5 

—— 
N 
' He 


ii 
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„ 

But why deprive her, Leonora, of 
ſo great a pleaſure? Look ye here, 
my friend; complete this hem: but 
you mult ſew it carefully, 

Lucy. 

If not, my fiſter will undo it; I 
am ſure of that. 

LUC1NDA. | 

What you mult ſpeak too then, 


knew what's going forward. 
| CLARAs | 
How Lucinda! Luey, I aſſure you, 
bas aſſiſted us ſurprifingly. *Twas ſhe 
that held the ſtuff while we were cut- 


Miſs W hipperſnapper, juſt as if you | 


ting it, that handed us the pincuſhion, | 
that picked us up our thimbles when 


n, 


Ou 
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they fell. Hold, here my little heart, 
the ſciſſars: Leonora wants them. 

Tc LucinDA. | 

Look, dear Clara, have I done this 
right ?, 

LEoN ORA, (laying hold of the work,) 

Oh fie! theſe ſtitches are a mile too 
long, and all awry, 

CLARA, 

"Tis true, they would not hold. 
But ſtay; I'll give you ſomething 
elſe.— Here, paſs' this bobbin thro” 
the jacket collar. 


Lucrupa-. 
Aye, aye; this I ſhall ſucceed in 
better. 
LEON ORA, (looking over her,) 
See! ſee! how ſhe ſets about it 


50 C LE 

| CLARA, 

Ah, that's all my fault, that did 
not tell her how it ſhould be done.— 
See here, my dear Lucinda,—in this 
manner, 


LuciNDAa. 

I was never taught to do ſo much 
as you; and that's the reaſon I'm fo 
awkward, 

LEONORA, (with a ſreer,) 
Oh, I cafily believe you. 
CLara, 
But don't vex her, fiſter: ſhe has 


Leonora. 
LEONORA, (pulling the bobbin) 
What a pity, 'twill not ſtir. 


done the beſt ſhe could. Hold, let 
me look a little. How! you've paſs'd 


the bobbin thro” alreidy, Look ye, 


uch 
0 


K ye 


0 
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mighty clever needle-· woman truly! ſhe 
does nothing elſe than make us work. 

LucixN DA, (ſerrovofully,) 
Alas! I know no better. 
n 


Don't affſict yourſelf: you have the 


beſt of wills; and we have nothing 
more to boaſt. It will be quickly put 
to rights. I'll do it for you, There: 
the matter's ſettled, Have you finiſh'd, 


Leonora? 


LEO NORA. 

Only one more ſtitch: —and now, 
to cut the thread off. There: I'll now 
make up tlie parcel. 

(She is preparing to dn fo, when her 
mother Mrs. Creenfield, enters.) 
| Lei 
Here's Mama. 
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if Mrs. GREENFIELD. | 
| Well, dearies; how do you go on? 
Perhaps you wiſh for my aſſiſtance. 
CLARA, 
No, Mama; we've finiſh'd. 


Mrs. GREENFIELD. 


Mighty pretty !—What, my Lucy! 


very ſlowly. 
Lucv. 
O not I, Mama: I've always had 
ſome little thing to do; or aſk my 
liſters, | 


CLARA. 


quickly ended, but for her aſſiſtance 
She has never quitted us. 


Have you ? Let me ſee a little, 


I'm afraid you thought the time went! 


Yes indeed: we ſhculd not have ſc 


Pr 
little 
as þ 


She 


now! 
Mam: 


Ho 


Cor 
liger 
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Mrs. GREENFIELD. 
I'm very glad. Ah! here's our 
little neighbour too, Lucinda, She 
is help'd you very much. 
LroN ORA, (with a ſucer,) 
She tried; but 


n? 


1 CLARA. 
TY We had almoſt finiſh'd when ſhe 
une. 
Lvcr. 


She made a ſtitch or two, but ſcarce 
nows more than I: had you but ſeen, 
my ama, how crooked ——— | 
| Ciara 
Hold your tongue ! 

Mrs. GREENFIELD; 
Come; fince you've been fo very - 
Fligent, I've joyful news to tell you. 


had 


re {0 
nce 


* 
Lucy, 
What, Mama ? 
Mrs, GREENFIELD. 
The two poor Children, and their 


£4 


mother are below. T'il ſend you up 
the little ones, that you may dreſs 
them, and enjoy the aſtoniſhment their 
mother will be in, when ſhe obſerves 
them ſo much alter'd. 

CLarA, 
Ah, Mama, how you increaſe our 


pleaſures ! 


Lucy. 
Shall I go and fetch them up ? 
Mrs. GREENFIELD. 


Yes; follow me: and you ſhall 
come back with them. 
iim, I'll have a little convertation 


In the inte- 


with the mother, and contrive hour 
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e may find out ſome employment for 


ey. (She goes out with Lucy.) 
CLARA. 


re fhall want your help; and you 
ts : i 
uſt have ſome buſineſs at our toilet. 


ir 
LuCinDA, (embracing Clara,) 
/ Ed 8 
Ah, my friend, you have a good 
od heart! I fee that plainly. 
- LEONORA. 
vb ; 5 
i have had a fling or two, Lucinda, 
tyou. Clara makes me bluſh, and 
Ferefore I entreat your pardon. 
UCINDA, (embracing Leonora like« 
hall wiſes) 
Yes, with all my hearts 
te - 
CLARA. 
ion 


hear the children coming up. 


ny 
LOW | 


he time to come, and get a little mo- 


Stay you here, Lucinda, with us: 


86 T EE 
(Lacy enters, bringing in the tle Pegs 
ſants Madge and Joan.) 
Lucy, (whiſpering Clara,) bit 
They'll wonder much. I have not ) 
told them any thing about it. ea, 
CLARA, 
You did well: they'll have ths N 
greater pleaſure, and we likewiſe. 


LEONOR As I 

I'll take Madge. for 1 
CLARA, 

I Joan, O 

LUCINDA. lay £ 


And Lucy and myſelf will hold they"* f 
pincuſhions. (They begin to undreſs then. 
Map, (crying,) 5 

We are cold enough already. wil 
you take away the little cloaths wen. * | 
left? CAA Vo 
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| CLARA, 

Don't be afraid, poor thing! come 
hither. You ſhall fee A little this 
act ray tow'rds the fire,—You're almoſt 

dead with cold. 
JOAN. 
the We have not warm'd ourſelves to-day, 
Mapct. 


ca 


Theſe fine new cloaths, are they 
for us ? 


Joan. 
Oh bleſs me! what will mother 
lay £ She*ll take us for your litters ; 
4 the" ſhall be ſo fine! 


Co, CLARA. 


And you ſhall be our ſiſters for the 


Wil me to come: fo never call us any 
we therwiſe, | 


anal Vor. Go E 
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Mavce. 

Oh, good young lady, we're your 
ſervants. 

CLARA. 

Let me have your arm — The 
cthe:, —Burt how ſhort it is! it only 
re:iches to her knees. Well hair 
brains! (to Leonora) this is like you! 
Dn't you fee you've handed 
the littie jacket? 

LEONSORA. 

So J have indeed ; for my part, I 

was puzzled lik wiſe. Madge's cet 


were cover'd, and I could not fee her 
ead. We nced but change, "Ihe 


Joan's, 
CLARA. 
Let's be as quick as poſſible ; an 


an 


ut 


NE E DL E- wo MEN. 50 


in the mean time, Lucy, do you run 
and bid Mama come up. 


Lucy. 
I'm gone. (She goes ont.) 
CLAKAs 
Ah, now all's 


— Once 


right. Turn round. 
That's well: 


take one anotl: 


more. and 


row, er by the hand, 


and walk acroſs the room before us. 


(The chiliiren do fo, and ſurvey theme 
ſelves wth 2 "aſure.) 
LUciNDA. 
low extremely well they're flited! 
they're quite preity ! and there's only 
ene thing wanted. ( To Male,) 
Here's my handkerchiet —Blow hard. 
(%% Joan,) Now you What elſe? 
It you had ume to dreſs their hair. 


K. 2 
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CLARA. 1 
No, no, my dear Lucinda, "tis 1 
much better hanging looſely. Leo- f. 
nora, what ſay you? Wd TU 
LEoNORA. tr 
A comb, however, to untangle it, I in: 
would not be much amifs, I'il do FF 1; 


ö that, Clara. Th 
: j Lucy, (runs in jumping,) | ] 
Þ Here's Mama. vor 
15 b (Irs. Greenfield, with the mother , kin 
5 the children, enter.) T.u 
4 The MoTHER, wy 


Oh Heavens ! whets this I fee? I othe 
Are theſe my children? Oh my gc- ny. 
nerous lady! (falling down at rs, 

GC reenfield®s ect.) 1 
ts. GREENFIELD, (IHting ber up,) Iha na 

My good friend, tis not to me you? 


do 


of 


1p, 
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are indebted for this happineſs. 
children wiſh'd to make a trial of their 
ſkill in needle-work, and I permitted 
them to do fo, (Examining the chil- 
dren's jackets.) Not ſo bad, conſider- 
ing *tis the firſt eſſay; and you might 
almoſt ſet up for yourſelves, 
The Mor HER, (o Clara and her /fter,) 

My charming ladies, let me thank 


you, God will recompenſe your 
kindneſs, for I cannot. Perc-iwing 
Lucinda at à diffance,) Pardon me, 
my little lady; for I did not ſee you; 
ec? Y otherwiſe I would have pa. d you alſo 
* 


Mrs. | 


my ackoowiedgments, 


Lvucinpa, (/ehing,) 
I had no 


Paid me — No, no. 
hand in this day's buſineſs, 


y Ou 


E ; 


— 
I 


My 
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Mrs, GREEN FIELD. pr. 
No not, upon that account, afilict gu 


yourſelf, wy child. By ſighing, you'll ha 
get nothing; but by ſledtaſtly refolv- me 
ing, every thing. However, tell me; I} cou 


don't you think it uſeful and delight- bee 
ful for a lady, ſuch as you are, to for 
enure herſelf betimes to work of fome Ifen 
ſort or another? 


Lucix pA. 14 
Don't I think ſo? have 
Mrs. GREENFIELD. Inuſ 


Of what real pleaſure, even at pre- lost! 
ſent, are you not depriv'd, by having vou 
hitherto neglected an employment, io Ink. 


BM 01 


adapted to your ſex and age? 

The Mornkn. 
Dear little lady, learn betimes, if 
you would be confider'd provident or 
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prudent, to love work; or it will very 
quickly be too late. I ſhould be very 
happy now, had any one but given 
me ſuch a leſſon in my chid ood, I 
could now have got my bread, and 
been of uſe to thoſe dependant on me 
for ſupport, inſtead of being burthen- 
ſeme to wort! hy people. 

Mrs. Ga EZNTIEI BD. 
Truly, my good friend,- it would 
have been” much happier for you, I 


muſt own, alth: ough 1 ſtould hare 


Iloſt the pleature of affiſting you. But 


you are yet full young enough to 


mike up for loſt time, by application 


MW tome hone tt labour. Chitiren, ou 


muſt know, | have procur her fone 


enploy ment at a weaver's in the neigh- 


E 4 
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bourhood ; and when ſhe happens to 
have nothing there to do, ſhe is to 
come and work here in the garden, 
Lucy. 

I am very glad of that; for I'il go 

too, and help her, if I am but able, 
Mrs, GREENFIELD. 
With reſpect to Madge and Joan, 


I mean my houſe ſhall be their tchoo! ; | 


and you have both, (to Clara and [.co- 
nora), deſerv'd to be their multrelics 
in work and reading. 

LucixnDA-. 


dam? 
Mr. GREEN FIELD. 


Willingly, if your Mama conſents ; | 
in which caſe, you and Lucy {hal\ 


endeavour to outdo cach other. (19 


And may I be their afliſtant, mar 


gener 


happi 
lute ; 
good 
havin 
Mam: 
to dili 


of con 


d“ 


of 


zal 
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ihe poor woman) My good friend, are 
you contented things ſhould be as I 
have ſettled ? | 

The MornER. 
I contented? My benevolent and 


generous lady, I ſhall owe you all my 


happineſs, and that too of my deſti- 
Dear 


tute and fliendleſs children. 


good angels, give God thanks, for 


having bleſs'd you with ſo careful a 
Mama, that trains you thus betimes 
to diligence. You ſee it is the ſource 


of comfort to yourſelves and us too. 


TH £4 


LOVE OF GOD, AND ON. 
PARENTS. 


(Omitted in the Table of Contents.) 


EuskRlus and Pamphylia were 


both belov'd and cheriſh'd by their 
parents, whom they lov'd and cheriſh'd 
on their part, with equal tenderneſs. 
For ſome days paſt, they had thought 
proper, regularly, after breakfaſt, to 
run down the garden tow'rds an 
arbour at the bottom of it, where 
they ſtaid at leaſt a quarter of an hour, 
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This conduct was myſterious to their 
ther Mr, Rivington, who wiſh'd to 
now the meaning of it : both Euſe- 
jus and Pamphylia, hitherto, had 


been extremely ſtudious ; and for his 
art, he had happily found out the 
rt of making ſtudy ſo delightful to 
em, that they would frequently 
eve their breakfaſt, half unfſiniſh'd, 
o reſume their taſks the ſooner. 
What are we to think, ſaid Mr. Ri- 


io 


102ton, one evening to his ſpouſe, of 


x 

1 Wick an alteration in our children? 
they once contract an idle habit, 

t Dey will quickly forfeit thoſe good 


poſitions they have ſhown and we 
urlelves ſhall forfeit our beſt hopes, 
ad all the pleaſure we have had in 
bring them, 


68 THE LOVE OF GOD 
To this, the children's mother on'y 
could make anſwer by a fſighh. 
That very day, ſhe had an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to them on thi 
head. What is it, ſhe began, you 
mean by going every morning, as you 
do, into the garden, when you're 
hardly breakfaſted? You ought to 
wait till you have both diſpatch'd 
your buiineſs, and not think till then 
of recreation !. 


Both the children, at theſe words, 


kept filence, but embrac'd their g00 
Mama more tenderly than ever. 
Next day, after breakfaſt, when 
they little fancied any one would 
watch them, they ſtole ſoftly towards 
the arbour. | 
Mrs. Rivington, who had beet 


; 
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y waiting for this moment, follow'd 
them on tip- toe, by a walk on t'other 
file the quickſet hedge that termi» 
nated at the arbour, 

du Being now got near, and in a place 
on rhere the might overlook them thro? 
ofthe hedge, with what maternal plea» 
tolſure was ſhe not affected, when ſhe 
jaw her little ones join hands, and 


all upon their knees! 
Eutebius faid this prayer with great 


lerotion, and Pamphylia join'd him, 


ood O good Lord, we pray thee | 


hat our parents may not die before 
hene; ſo affectionately do we love them, 


110d ſhall be fo joytul, when grown 
aro?» to make them happy. 
* Render us what children ſhould 


no The LOFE OF GOD, &ec. 
be, ſo that every day they may re. 


3 


joice in our behaviour, 
Hear us, O good God, and let 
us likewiſe do whatever is contain'd 
in thy commandments.“ | DC 

Having fſiniſh'd, they got up, em- 
brac'd each other, and then hand infl — 
hand as uſual left the garden. 

At this ſcene, the happy Mrs. Ris WR 
vington ſhed tears; ſhe ran to ſod in the 
her huſband, tenderly embrac'd himn{yolun 
and told every thing ſhe had juſt cu flexib! 
and heard. They were no leis fete cor 
joic'd at ſuch a circumſtance, than ifthat w 
they had been both, together wi ant p 
their family, tranſported into paradiie ort d 
me, 


Harth, 
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71 R. Freeport, of whom we ſpoke 1 
odd in the drama, at the end of the fifth 1 


„volume, gave other proofs of his in- | 
enffexible integrity, than what could | 
ze te compriz'd within the compaſs of | 


* an - 


ore ans — on 


„„ 
„ 


mY — 
P 
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ii chat work. As there are a few va- 
eint pages by the ſubſtitution of the 
bort drama at the end of this vo- 
ne, from Mr. Berquin's twenty 
Harth, which, in the tranſlator's 
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22 THE DOUOUSEEE 

opinion, is the leaſt intereſting of all 
the theatrical pieces, and therefoie 
ſhould not conclude the work, inſtead 
of a longer one, which on the other 
hand is very excellent, and ought to 
be reſerv'd for the cloſe ; the tranſ- 
lator begs leave to fill up the vacant 


work, that ſupplied the plot of the 
Inſoluent. 

Mr. and Mrs. 8 were ſit- 
ting in their parlour, in expectation 
of Mr. Coverley's arrival, when the 
following dialogue took place. 
| Hur RHRIESs, (catering to them,) 


| Good-morrow, Freeports Well, 


how are you ? 


pages with an extract from the ſame 


for, 
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| Mr. FrEuPoRT, 


: Very low, indeed, good Humphries: 

|Y you mult ſurely know, I'm ruiu'd. 

: | HUMPHRIES. 

- Yes, I've heard ſo; and am there- 
„bre come to ſee you. | 
a | Mr. FaEEPORTs 1 
bs I am pennyleſs, 


 Humrurits. 
ſit- ] Not quite ſo: you have till a ] 
jon quantity of linens in your ſhop, If 1 
the you deſire to traffie, I'm your man, 1 
and bring you ready money for them. 
) Yell, what ſay you? 
Tell, 


Mr. FrzeronT. | 
Should you like my linens ? I am 
leJgiad of that, good neighbour; and as 
Vor. X. N 


M 


„ THE DOVELE 

Mr. Coverley will ſoon be with us, 

you may ſtrike a bargain. 
HUMPHRIES. 

I have nothing to tranſact with 
Mr. Coverley. I want to buy your 
linens. 
Mr. FREEPORT. 

They were mine a day or two ago; 
but are not now ſo. 

HuMPBRIES, ( /urpris'd,) 

Have you ſold them, then? 

Mr. FREEPORT, 


Not fo; but as by Jones's failure, | 


I'm unable to acquit myſelf to Mr. 


Coverley of what I owe him, I reſign 


him every thing I am policſ{s'd of. 
HUMPURIES. 


Are you mad, dear Freeport? If 


the law has not adjudg'd your gods 


TEMPTATION. 


75 


to Mr. Coverley, they're yours, and 


you may do whatever you think pro- 
per with them. You have loſt too 
muci already, that you hardly need 


lie more, Aſk Mrs, Freeport elſes 


Mr. FREEPORT, 


I think, we ought, at every nique, 
to pay our creditors. If we are ruin'd, 
though (as. in the preſent inſtance) 
through-another's ruin, Mr. Cover- 
ley is not a bit the better for it, and 
has therefore every right to what we 


owe him. 


HUMPHR1 FE, 

Yes; but not fo far, as that to 

ſatisfy his claims, you ſhould de- 

prive yourſelves of bread, 

duty to keep ſomething 
ſelves, 


It 1s your 
for your- 
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6 THE DOVELE 
FREE PORT, (looking at him fledfaſily,) 

At the expence of ſuch a man as 

Mr, Coverley ? 
HUMPHRIES. 

He is fo rich! whatever you defign 
on this occaſion to give up, will be 
much leſs to him than halt a crown to 
you. 

Mr. FREEPORT. 

He might afford to loſe it, I con- 
feſs; but would it then be juſt in me 
to keep it from him ? 

HUMPHRIES. 
Juſt as if you did not know his cha- 


racter for generoſity! 
Mr. FREE PORT. 
Tis principally upon that account, 
I ſhould conduct myſelf the more up- 
rightly tow'rds him. | 


TEP KK 
Mrs. FREEPORT. | 
You obſerve, my dear, becauſe he's 
mercitul to others, we ſhould treat 
him without mercy ! 
Mr. FREEPORT 
Infamous ! | 
HUMPHRIES. | 
For Heaven's ſake, don't be ſo per- 
verſe ; but think a little! You con- 
fider matters ſtrangely. Will it do 
you any injury to ſave ſomething for 
the ſeaſon of your need? and is it 
criminal, to put yourſelf upon the liſt 
of thuſe unhappy people he aſſiſts? 
Mr. FREEPORT. 


He would not long be able to aſſiſt 


the unhappy, if every cuſtomer he 
has were of your mind. 


1 


_ —— 


THE DPOUBLE 


HUMPHRIES, 


Jam but lofing time. Have you a 
mind to deal with me, or no? I wiſh 
to put a little money 1n your pocket, 
Mr. FaEEroRT. 

This is kind, however, neighbour, 
to come thus, and lay me down the 
value of my goods,— 

HumPnRits, 

No, no; not quite: the whole af* 
fair is this. You cannot bring your 
goods to open mautket. I will buy 
thc: privately, in which caſe I expect 
to havs them on abatement. 

Mr. FREEPORT. 

Yes, I underſtand why you would 
intereſt yourſelf ſo much in my diſ— 
tres; but hear me, you are rich, and 
all my linens would be but a trifle to 


PI 
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you. I have ſomething better to 


propoſe, 
HUMPHE 1 ES \ 
Ah, now you're reaſonable ! 
Mr. FreEPORTe 


Mr. Coverley will ſoon be here. 


He always has à deal of money in his 
pocket, a gold watch, a diamond ring, 
and other valuable articles. Shall 
we go and ly in wait to rob him? 
That would be a good day's bulinets, 


Hupe HRIESs 
What! 
7 bries? 
Mr. FREEPORT (repeating Humphries,“ 
| evords,) 


He is ſo rich! 
HUMPHRIES, 
Yes, Freepurt ! but the gallows, 
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80 THF DOUBLE 
Mr. FrRi::PORTs 
O, that's all the obſtruction ; is it 
then! Were I a judge, I'd let you 
know what you propoſe, deſcrves it 
full 
the king's lighway, or to deprive 


as much, To rob a man upon 
hin of the goods «he may have 
ſold you, when you have not where- 
witbal to pay him for them—lI don't 
know which theft is moſt abominable. 
LEUMPUHRIES. 
I conceive them very different. 
Mr. FRrEPORT. 
But if you reflect 
HUMPURIESs 
As if I had not ſomething elſe to 
do, inore profitable, I ſhould make 


fine gains in trade, with fuch refiece 


tions. On the other hand, take you my 


coun! 
to be: 
you v 


onte 


f yo 


But 
Mr, F 


Hut 
Jur de 
„ Anc 
ence | 
et cle: 


cans, 


— 


TEMPTATION, 8r 


counſel, and reflect that by conſenting | 


to become a beggar for Mr. Coverley, 
Hou will have nothing more than his 
ontempt, while he enjoys the profit 
Jof your conſcientious ſcruples, 
Mr. FREEPORT. 
Yes indeed, had he a heart like 


Yours 


HUMPHRIES» 

But tell me 

Vr. FREEPORT, (laying hold of Hums 
phries,) 

Humphries, I have loſt within theſe 

ur days, every thing I was poſſeſſed 

„ and 'tis likely ſhall not have a fix» 

5 Peace left me; but much rather than 


e Ft clear of my diſtreſſes by diſhoneſt 
- FHcavs, I would to God a thunderbolt | 
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might ſave me from committing any} —] 


wickedneſs. 
HumPrnRIEs, (with deriſion,) 

Fine talking, truly! why need yo 
take any notice. of your wife 2nd chil 
dren ? Let them beg for their ſup 
port. When you are on your dung 
hill, you will have the ſatis faction te 
hear people call you, the good Freeport 

Mr. FREEPORT. 

But what name will they beſtow o 
you? Abominable wretch ! you har 
a deal more money than you want 
but, in your avarice for more, yo 
would be glad to rob another, ai 
make me as great a villain as yourſelf 
Be gone this moment, or I don 
know what I may proceed to in m 
indignation, (He thruſts him out.) 
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ny —Did you ever meect with ſuch a 
heat ! he knows in what abhorrence 
profeſs to hold the leaſt injuſtice, 
nd comes flap at once upon me, with 


erſuaſions to turn thief! Sure po— 
erty muſt be indeed a frightful ſitua- 
lon, ſince it renders one obnoxious to 
uch inſults ! Oh my deareſt wife, let 
hortot the tear of any mitery ſubdue us; 
ut the poorer we may be, let us 

olf ince ourſelves to every one about us 
hav@ic more honeſt! 
ant Mrs. FREEPORT. 

yo Otherwiſe, our probity might ly 
auch nothing but our riches, 
rſel Mr. FREE PORT. 

don This is what conſoles me in the in- 
1 Mis I have ſuffered, Let us not be 
) Piuvenced by others; we need no di- 


„ THE DOUPLE 
rections to be honeſt. (A Bnock with le ti 
out.) But who's here? Shall we be ble 
never left a moment to ourſelves 2 Peedi: 
JANSSEN, (entering,) oY ttle 
Vour ſervant, my good friends. 1sfo1 
Mr. FxsegeorT, (coming up to him,) d YO 
Are you likewiſe come to ſuggeſe b 
TOOL 
er N 


ts. 1 


ſome villainy ? 

JanssEN, (with compoſure,) 
Some villainy! what mean you 

Freeport ? | 
Mr. FazrrorT. BE 
Pardon me. I had forgot myſell ighb 
If you but knew how I have recenti ſo 
been treated, you would think me My 
the right, my good friend J anſſen, fo 
| Irhe 


| Fepor 


ſuſpecting every human being. 
JANss EN. 
If there can be any, who purſi dr 


„he trade of wickedneſs, tis commend- 


le in you to take fire at their pro- 
eedings. I, for my part, have but 


tile I need ſay. I've heard of your 


isfortunes: *tis impoſſible for me to 


„ Id you at preſent with a ſum of mo- 


ey, but my credit, I perſuade myſelf, 


er Mr. Coverley requires. 
Is. FREEPORT, (while her huſband 
knows not what to ſay,) 

What bounty! O my dear good 
1@2hbour, how could you reſolve to 
lo great a friend to us in our ne- 
lury 2 
JAxssEx. 

The reaſon why I could, is obvious. 
Feport, ſaid I to myſelf, has ſuc- 
Id many in the time of their ca- 
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good. I'll be your ſurety for What- 
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lamity. It would be ſhocking then 

if no one ſhould come forth to ſuc B. 

cour him. all 

Mrs. FREEPORT, (afide to her huſhand, 
Sure, Providence has ſent us fue Y« 

a friend! nd 11 
JansseN, (holding out his hand,) 


Dear Freeport, you are ſilent ! Yo 

Mr. FREETORT, (graſping Fanſen@iolp: 

hand,) noth 

Think not, my good friend, 'ti@uſuc 
from indifference for your friend({bi 

I am penetrated to the heart with {© 1 
much generoſity, but never can sc 

cept it. But 

TANSSEN. | at I 

And why not? When Mr. . will 

ley is told you have a ſurety ready- be 


TEMPTATION. #2 
en Mr. FREEPORT. 
ue But, my dear good Janſſen, who 
all be my ſurety with reſpect to you? 
nd JANssEN. 
tuell Your induftry, good nnn. 
nd integrity. 
„ Mr. FREEPOR Te 
You ſee, how far they have already 
n hroſper'd. I am ruin'd by the ruin of 
nother. Should I once again prove 
„ "t@uſuccefful, you would ſuffer with me. 


ooh JANSSEN,. 
ith @ 1 conſent to run that hazard. 
m v0 Mr. FREEPORT. 


But not I, dear Janſſen: *tis enough 
at I ſhould ſuffer with my family. 


will not put my friends m__ the 
ber, 


Love! 


ad y 
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| IJAxssEN. 
I could wiſh you knew what fog 


row, your refuſal gives me. 


kind action? 
Mr. FREE ORT. 

Vou are kind enough in pitying my 

poor heart. 


are a balm to heal it. 
tho? it be grievous to become an objed 
of commiſeration, it makes {till a deal 
of difference, whether we be curs'd 
or pity'd; and thank Heaven you ne 
ver ſhall lament you knew me. W here 
ſoever we may meet, I ſhall not tur 
away my head thro? ſhame of an 
thing I may have done, 

JANSSEN 


Muſt [ 
then deſpair of doing you the leaſt 


*Tis almoſt broke with 
ſorrow ; but your tears, in ſome ſort 


O my friend | 


ſor- 
aſt [ 


leaſt 


my 
with 
ſort 
end ! 
bjed 
2 deal 
-urs'd 
U ne 
here 
tur 


gan 
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JANssEN. | 

The more you cruelly refuſe my 

ſuit, the more my friendſhip ſtrength- 
ens, while you ſtill deny me yours. 

Mr. FREEPORT. 
Beſtow ſome other term upon my 
friendſhip. I well know the means 


you have to help me. Should I be 


your friend, were I to plunge you into 
trouble, while you ſeek to lift me out 
of my diſtreſs? No, no: I never yet 


Jas the ruin of any one; nor ever 


will be. While I live, will I go every 
night to bed, if I am able, with a 
guiltleſs heart. A handful then of 
ſtraw will make one a king's bed. 
JANSSE Ns | 
I've done, my friend, I am not 
Vol. X. G 
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worthy to become the inſtrument of 


terminating your diſtreſs ; and Provi- 


dence, no doubt, will interfere in 
your behalf. I only wiſh to fill up 
ſome inferior part in ſuch a work; 
and you ſhall find, whenever I am 
call'd on for that purpoſe, every thing 
I am poſſeſs'd of, yours, Farewell. 
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A DRAMA IN ONE ACT. 
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CHARACTER > 


Mrs. BARRINGTON. 
DIANA, 
MariI PDA, 
ACN Es, their nurſe. 

BARBARA, Diana's Faſter fiftere 
Jupitn, Matilda's faſler fiſter. 


her daughters, 


The ſcene is an apartment in the houſe 
- of Mrs. Barrington. 
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FOSTER SISTERS. 


SCENE. I 


Marrrpa, (coming in,) 
HERE I am alone. They'll think 
Je Ine hard at ſtudy, and not interrupt 
e. I muſt pay a vifit to my caps 
ad ribbands—there's no pleaſure in 


e world fo great, {She opens ſeveral. 


racvers, and takes her things out, aoben 
e hears @ noiſe,and ſtands a liſtening * 
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f 94 THE FOSTER SISTERS. 

—But don't I hear a voice uponthe 
fairs? Yes, yes; tis my Mama's. A 
little more, and I had been ſurpriz'd. 
(She huddles back the things, fits down Yu 
before her harpfichord, and ſeeming not WP! 


to know: ber Mama is come tnto the 


room, begins a piece of muſic in tht 


middle.) 


; Mrs. BARRINGTON, (entering, her 
| | Well, dear Matilda, where's your _ 
| | - ſiſter ? - uy 
| MATILDA. An 
1 In the garden. 

ö N | Mrs. Bar RING TON. | ag 
io What! there always? What is (oY 5 
about? | 00 
Wl i: MarT1LDA. VE 
( i As uſual, running after butterſlics lo to 
I 1 Mama. 


b 
Not 

the 
the 


„ 


your 


is {6 


>1{11c9 


THE FOSTER SISTERS. 658 
Mrs, BARRINGTON. 

A charming occupation at ber age! 
She's very idle: ſhe has not one ſeris 
ous thought; nor do I ſee the leaſt 
appearance of her growing better, 
notwithſtanding ſhe's the eldeſt, 

MAT1LDA. 

I believe I ſhan't do well to copy 

her example: but I hope, Falling 


c a pecteil tenderneſs into her mos 


ter's arms,) I hope, Mama, I pleaſe 


vou! 
Mrs. BAR RINC TON. 
Perſectly, my dear Matilda: tho⸗ 
the youngeſt, you are moſt ſedate and 
woughtful, and are every day become 
ng worthier of my love. Continue 

lo to do, 
G 4 
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96 THE FOSTER SISTERS. 
MaAT1LDA. 
Yes, yes, Mama, I promuſe you ] 
will. 
Mrs. BARRINGTON. 
But what are you about, thus all 
alone in your apartment? 
MATILDA. 


I was practiſing my leſſon on the 


harpſichord. My maſter ſent me 

word he could not come this morn- 

ing; but J thought I would hot loſe 

the hour ſet down for his attendance, 
Mrs. BaRRiNGTON. 

You enchant me, my dear child! 
but hark-ye, I'm oblig'd to go upon 
a little viſit, and ſhall not be home 
this half-hour. When yon ſee your 
ſiſter, tell her how „ I am 
with her behaviour. 
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The FOSTER SISTERS, 97 
MaTILDa, 

O, leave me to manage- matters 
with Diana, I know what to tell 
her, | | 

Mrs. BARRINGTON. 

Talk a little roundly to her. She 
deſerves you ſhould ; 
rot like it from you, let me know, 
and I'll ſpeak to her. 

Ma TILDA, 

Yes, Mama. 

Mrs. BarrinGTON. 

I'm ſorry I muſt give you ſuch a 
piece of buſineſs, as I know diſtrefles 
YOU, 

Mart1rLDa. 

But when *is out of ſiſterly af- 

ſection? 


and if ſhe does 
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98 The FOSTER SISTERS. 


Mrs. BARRINGTON. 
Siſterly affection! Aye, *tis thus 
you're always doing what you can to 
ſpoil her, Don't however ſpare her 
now, and what you tell her, ſay J 
bade you. 
nr 
Well but, dear Mama, come back 
as ſoon as poſſible, when you have 
paid your viſit; for you know, I'm 
never happy when you're from me. 
Mrs. BAR PING TON. | 
Yes I will, my dear Matilda, I 
myſelf am never halt fo pleas'd as 


when Pm with you; and you make | 


amends for all the uneaſineſs your 
lifter gives me. So good by'c, 
(She kifjes Matilda, and goes out: this 


laſt throws off ber ſerious looks, wohcn | 
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her 
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The FOSTER SISTERS. 99 
her Mama is gone; and runs to 
poſt herſelf before the Iooking=glaſs, 
as ſoon as Mrs, Barrington has 
reached the bottom of the flairs.) 

MaT1LDA, (turning from the lookings 
glaſs,) 

Yes, yes; I thought J was at leaſt 
as good as ſiſter. O, I don't intend to 
ſpare her: She ſhall have her own,when 
ſhe appears. I'll make her know the 
difference between us, tho” ſhe's eldeſt, 
Now would I lay any wager, ſhe's 
diſcourſing with the gardener about 
cabbages or lettuces, or playing with 
his children, and employing all her 
money to get ſhoes and ſtockings for 
them, and even bread to eat, inſtead 
of buying pretty ribbands with it for 
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100 The FOSTER SISTERS, the 
herſelf,as I do,—I can't poſſibly ima- Nit 
gine What ſhe'll come to; but I 
think 1 hear her foot. \ 
| yo! 
[2 * ſta 
is CO! 
if . 
1 | 
1 MarTilDA and DTIAN A. A 
| 


| ll D714 NA, (jumping in, and holding in 
1 her hand a little paper Ny- o, 


| O $iter ! filter! do but ſee, what 

tuo feet butterflies I've caught! 

| Ma'tILDA. | 

They're very wonderful, no doubt! 
DiANA. 

O, charming! 


chu ming! both 
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their wings are powder'd, as it were, 
with gold duſt, 

MATILDA, | 
Well, but fiſter, ſhould not a 
young lady of your age and under- 
ſtanding, bluſh at being taken up 
cominually with ſuch childiſhneſs ? 
DI ANA. 


Such childiſhneſs! Well, and let it | 


| i ſo, what's all that to me, provided 
I'm diverted ? 


MAT1LDA. 

You imagine then, you can do no- 

bing better: and have neither uſe- 

ul or polite accom pliſhments to wiſh 

or? Why not practice on the harp- 
chord, as I do? 

Drana. 
Why? becauſe it's tireſome. I 
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am much more pleas'd to hear you ww 


| in 
MATILDA, 

Rather ſay, to run as you are a- 
ways doing, up and down the gar, 
den ? 

DTANA. ( 

Well then, I confeſs I am; forme 
when our purblind maſter with bis hol 
long black eye-brows, and his fi pre 
ſtarch'd formal countenance firs downſhgj 


beſide me, and is always crying outlf, | 


% Miſs, Miſs! and what are you,ſq;., 
about, pray? Mind your time Arne 
A little taſte! and move your finger 
lightly !—That's not worth a farth A 


ing—80 begin again”—lInſtead 0! Mar 
thinking what he croaks about, Ie! 


ay : 
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you YI wiſhing to have done, that I may get 
into the garden. | 
MaTiLDA. 
ab What charms this garden muſt 
gate have for you! 
DIANA. 

O, I've no one there to contradict 
for I me. I pluck all the fruit I can lay 
1 bis hold of. I make noſegays of the 
tiff prettieſt flowers, or ſtick them in my 
dounſfhair; and when I'm tir'd of doing 
g ouſſo, I run and get the gardener's chil- 


Y0uFfren, and rolf with them on the lawn. | 


nc here's furely no great harm in this. 


ingen . 
farth 


ad Ol 
| , 
iy 30 


As little as there may be, your 
Mama won't haye you doit. Nay, 
ſhe bids me tell you, ſhe is very an- 
gy at your idleneſs, and more than 
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104 The FOSTER SISTERS. 
that, will have me reprimand you for 
it, in her name. 

| Drana. 

Indeed, Matilda! I ſhould be ex. 
tremely ſorry to offend Mama, and 
wiſh I had as great an inclination to 
the harpſichord at preſent, as you have, 
if that would give her pleaſure, 
That have not, I acknowledge; yet 
who knows but it may come, and 
then I ſhall be ſure to overtake you. 

MarT1LDA, (with a ſucer,) 
O, no doubt of that ! 
Diana. 
You'll fee if there's a doubt. But 
a- propos; I've got a charming piece 
of news to tell you of! 


MA 


But 


jece 


MA 


The FOSTER SISTERS, _, 
MATILDA, 
What news ? 
DANA. 
You'll be delighted with it; but 
before I tell you, try if you can gueſs 
its | 
| Marron. | 
I ſhall hardly break my head with 
your enigmas. | 
Dianas 


O, there's no head - breaking in the 


caſe. Tis one we thought of ſeeing 
yeſterday. 
: MaTILDAs 
Some lady we're acquainted with ? 
Di1ana, 
O, better, better. Is it bende, 
Vorl. K H 
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106 The FOSTER SISTERS. 
you ean't gueſs who it is, Matilda! 
MaT1LDA. 

If you won't inform me, I don't 

wiſh to know. 
DIANas 

Well then, I'll tell you. Tis no 

leſs than Agnes come to ſee us. 
MrI IDA, (with diſdain,) 

This is then your news that would 
delight me ſo! No leſs than Agnes 
come to ſee us | 
| DIANA. 

Yes, ſhe's in the houſe, I heard 
At as I came up ftairs, and thought 
the was with you. 

MaT1LDA. 
And vou wiſh'd, I mould have 
gueſe'd at ſuch a mighty piece of 
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ney ?—Ha! ha! ha! ha! (She 


burfis out a laughing.) 
Diana. | 
I don't ſee any thing in this, ſhould 
make you burſt out into ſuch a loud 
horfe-laugh-! 
MarT1LDA. 


Nay, ſiſter, I muſtlaugh indeed, 


ſince you would have your news di- 
vert me ſo. | 
Diana. 

It was not in this. manner, I expect- 
ed you ſhould ſhow you were divert- 
ed; but pray, tell me ſeriouſly, it 
you are yot delighted at the thought 
of ſeeing Agnes ? 

MaTzLDaA. 

Neither glad nor ſorry, Who 

pray, minds ſuch people ? H 2 


— 
—— 
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. Diana, 
Agnes, notwithſtanding, was your 


nurſe, as well as mine. Twas ſhe that 


rear'd us in the cradle, and as long as 
we were with her, did us all the good 
ſhe could, 

Mr ILD A, ( with indifſerence,) 

She might; I don't deny it, 

Diana. 

She has alſo brought our foſte: 
fiſters, Barbara and Judith, 
her. 


with 


MATILDA. 

She would have done much better, 
had ſhe ſav'd then ſuch a tedious 
Journey. 

DIANA. 
Truly, fiſter, I don't underſtand you: 


U 


' The FOSTER SISTERS. 1og 
So indifferent for poor Agnes! I ſup- 
pos'd that after parents, there were 
none ſo worthy of our gratitude, as 
thoſe who nurſe us! | 

MaTilLDa. 
Juſt as if this Agnes had not been 
well paid for her attention to us! 
Diana. 
So you think then, one can buy a 
mother's love and tenderneſs with 
money ? 
MarTiLDA, (previſhly,) 

No reproaches, Miſs. That part 
belongs to me: I've my authority 
about me. 

DI ANA. 

And who pray cculd give it you? 

H 3 
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110 THE FOSTER SISTERS, 
MaAT1LDA. 

No leſs than one that has a right to 
do ſo; my Mama. She knows I am 
more ſenſible than you, and I'm to be 
your governeſs. Mama has bid me 
take that office. 

f Di ANA. 

A compleat duenna truly! but I 

fancy, you are joking, little girl. 
MATILDA. 

You'll fee that very ſoon ; and in 
the mean time you may run and find 
your Agnes, and the little brats you 
ſcem ſo fond of. 

D1ANA. 

Yes, that's what J mean to do; 
but not becauſe you ſay fo: do you 
underſtand me? Governeſs! I lay 


— — ARES. 


THE FOSTER SISTERS. 1tt 
too Governeſs!—and can't help laugh- 
ing! Ha! ha! ha! 

(She goes out dancing and jumping.) 

MaT1LDA, (alone,) 

Did ever any body ſee ſo impudent 
a little creature! But let once Mama 
come home, and then I'll be re- 
veng'd. I'll get her ſcolded at, as 
ſhe deſerves, for laughing at me fo. 
— But don't I ſee her dear friend 
Agnes coming with the two ſweet 
chicks? Diana muſt have miſs'd of 


lighting on her. O, I'll fend her 


off, I warrant you, as quickly as ſhe 
thought of coming. 


(She fits down in a corner, takes her 
vork-bag, and puts on a look of ||\\| 


ſtate. 
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Hes 


* 


f 2. . 

| 7 up, 

| | that 

MaTilDa, Acxts, BARBARA, bh 
; 9 U 

and JuDiTH. = 

5 one 

Acts, (running up dbl f Joy and long 

tranſport to Matilda, awhile her chil- _ 

dren follow ber, with fear and baſb- be 


 Fulnej5,) 
O my deareſt child! my ſwieet 0 
Matilda ! how you're grown! who Fo c! 
would have. thought it! Why I 
ſhould have ſcarcely recollected I 
vou | very 
MaTilpa, (without Jooking off ber cre 
<work,) | 5 much 


Good morrow, Agnes. 
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AgNEs, (holding out her arms,) 
Lack-a-day! Well, I could eat her 


up, I verily believe for fondneſs, ' 1 


that knew her ſuch a little thing ! 


not higher than my knees ! O, as for | 


that, let them alone; they'll catch 
one ſoon enough: but I can hold no 
longer. My dear ſweet Matilda, let 
me claſp you. Truly, I ſhed tears of 
joy to ſee you. | 
MarILDA. 

O, for Heaven's ſake, Agnes! not 

ſo cloſe, you ſtifle me! 
AcRks. 

I ſtifle you! you are become then 
very delicate! it was not fo when you 
rere lirtie, I might ſtifle you as 
nuch as I thought proper then, 
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114 The FOSTER SISTERS. 
MATILDA. 
Yes, when I was a baby; but now, 
Agnes 
AGNES, (taking Judith by the hand, 
and putting her before Matilda.) 
Look ye ; here's my Judith. She's 
ſo glad to ſee you! She is very tall 
herſelf, but not ſo pretty, one mui 
own, as you. Well, Judith, why draw 
back, as if you were a crab? Come, 
come, and aſk Matilda how ſhe does. 
Juprru. 
You make me quite aſham'd. 
| MarIL oA. 
She's in the don't teaze 
her, Agnes. 
AGNES. 
No, no; ſhe's a ſimpleton, and 
that's the truth. Well, don't you 
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The FOSTER SISTERS. 11g 
recollect Matilda, your dear foſter ſiſ- 
ter? You were once ſuch friends ! 
for ſhame! come forward, Judith, 
and embrace your ſiſter. 

JuviT Rn, (approaching,) 

Yes, if Miſs Matilda will permit 
me. 5 
MariL Da. 

Not ſo near, pray, or you'll ſpoil 


my gown. 


Jvpirn. 

You hear her, Mother? this is not 
that lady that once lov'd me ſo! 

AGNES. 

Yes child, 'tis ſhe; but fince ſhe 
left our houſe, ſhe has forgot us. 
They have put her on fine cloaths, and 
thoſe fine cloaths have turn'd her 
brain. Don'r you diſcern they have? 


* 
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She ſeems aſnham'd that we are not as 

well brought up, and rich, as ſhe her- 

ſelf is. She ſhould certainly have 

had a princeſs for her nurſe, 
Juprta. 

What harm have we then done her, 
that ſhe ſhould not any longer love us? 
BARBARA. 

Ah, Diana, my dear ſiſter, would 
receive us better; that I'm ſure of. 
A GNES. 

Aye, aye ; you may think fo x, but 
you'll find them both like one another. 
While they're little, how they hug 
you! they will call you Mammy 4g- 
nes My dear Agnes, they will cry a 
hundred times a-day, how much we 
love you ! well be always thinking of 
you ; and as long as we have any 


. 


18 


The FOSTER SISTERS. 117 
thing ourſelves, will ſhare it with you! 
but when once they're grown big 
girls, and ſee themſelves well dreſs'd, 
ten they forget you. 
MAriLDA. 
Well, and when do you deen to 


to ceaſe your nonſenſe, Agnes? If 


you nurs'd me, was it not your duty, 
ince Mama, I fancy, paid you? 
AGNESs : 

O, I don't complain of your Mama. 
She's, on the other hand, a charming 
ady. She has always been my friend; 
nd will, Pm ſure, continue being ſoz. 
ut you, that I bave lov'd ſo much, 
nd look'd on as my own, to treat me 
#.th contempt ! this e unds me to the 


cart, (She turns aſide to weep) | 
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SCENE V/. 1 

ſwee 

MATILDA, AGNES, BARBARA, Ju- wy 
DITH, DIANA. ED 


Diana, (running open arm id toward; V 


Agnes.) 


Ir ſeems then you were here, my H. 
dear good nurſe! I've been this half erer 
hour, running up and down the houſe ry in, 


to find you. — Well, and pray howWe. 


goes it with you? - Welcome, wel 
come; ten times over. 

AGNEs. 
God in Heaven receive you, ond We! 
time or another, juſt as you do u Hou're 
dear Miſs Diana. | 


Mo 
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Diata, 
What are you here likewiſe, my 
ſweet Barbara! Why, you're grown 
vite fat and chubby, I proteſt. How 
are you, Babby ? | 
BARBARA, (wiping her eyes,) 
Very well, ſweet Miſs Diana. 
 Drana. 
my How you ſpeak to me, as if we 
ball Perer had ſeen each other! and you're 
ouſerying! What has happen'd ? tell 
howWce 55 
wel BARBARA. 
Mother, did not I ſay ſo? 
Diana. 

Well, Agnes, why theſe tears? | 
fou're weeping alſo, Judith? What's 
be matter with you all? I hepe * : 
ler father's well? 


ohe 
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AGNES, (turtſtying,) 
Yes, Miſs; quite well, thank Heaven, 
Diana. 

I don't know what 8 
and Miſes ſignify, not I: *tis juſt az 
if you did not know me. Ah, my 
dear good Agnes, do you think I don't 
remember all your laye and kindneſs 
to me? 

Bar BARA, (to has mother,) 
' Yow'll confeſs, I ſaid Diana would 
receive us kindly: did I not, pray, 
Mother ? 
Diaxa, (taking B Fe by the hand,) 

Yes, with all my foul I love you, 


my dear Rolly Polly. 


BARBARA, (curt/eying,) 
Thank you heartily, Diaga—Ni 
I meant to ſay, 


ven. 


ings 
ſt as 

my 
on't 
nels 


ould 
ra); 


1d,) 


you, 


\Lils 


The FOSTER SISTERS. 127 
DiANA. 
And do you know, you'll put me in 


a Po with your ceremonies ? 
AGNEsS, 


We've been told already, that poor 


country people, ſuch as we are, muſt 
not think ourſelves entitled to the 
friendſhip of your London ladies, 
| Diana. 
Sure you're dreaming, Agnes! and 
who told you this, pray? Am not I 
your dear Diana, as I always. bave 
been? Can I, for a moment's tine, 
forget | am indebted to you for my 
health, and very poſſibly life too? - 
AGNES. 


Godd little ſou! If other haughty 
and ungrateful children, who won't 
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condeſcend to know me, would hut 
take exam ple from your kindneſs 
MaT1LDa, (who has, during all il 
| ſcene fat dumb, and faſtened to heir 
avork ; but now and then evinc'd her 
feorn, by nods and ſhrugs,) 
No. I can't endure their conver- 


ſation any longer. Tis a great deal 


too familiar. How theſe country folks 
forget themſelves ! (he goes outs) 
Diana. | 

Good, good, ſhe's gone, We ſhall 


be now the freer for it, — 'Tis a | 


thouſand years, at leaſt, fince laſt 
I faw you. (She runs to a chſet, 
opens it, and takes a box out.) Look 


ye, Nurſe, I have a- bonnet and ſilk 
handkerchief to give you, They be 


— TH 0 hd fri. 


t 


been here this fortnight for you. 
Ad NES. 

What, and have you then ſo long 
been thinking of me! 'Tis too much 
—too much, my dear Diana. (She 
avipes her eyes.) 

DIANA. 

Take them, take them, notwith- 
ſanding ; and my dear, dear ſiſter, 
Barbara, this 1s what I give you, a 
gold heart, and you ſhall wear it round 
your neck, by way of token to remem- 
ber me. | 

BAR ARA, (with a fioh,) 

Oh, there's no need of ſuch a pre- 
ſent, for that purpoſe. I am al wars 
thinking of you; and T love vou, 
Mits, with all my heart. 
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D1ANnaA. 

What, Miſs again? T'll take my 
preſent back, and henceforth will not 
love you, if you don't, as formerly, 
ſtill call me your Diana. 

BARBARA. 

O, I ſhould not dare, my dear Di- 
ana, be ſo free as all that comes to. 

| Diana. 

But I'll have it ſo, I tell you. So 
come hug me. - And you too, my 
poor dear Judith, I muſt give you 
ſomething likewiſe. Here's a little 
filver anchor, fet with colour'd cry- 
ſtals: *tis indeed a trifle ; but another 
time I'll give you ſomething better. 

_ Jopirn. 

But you know, I'm not your foſter 

filter, 


7 , 0. 
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Di1ANAs 
Well, what matters that? I give it 
You, 85 
Jupirk. 
I take it then, and thank you. 
AGNEs. 
O, my dear Diana, I am overcome 
with pleaſure; and your ſweet beha- 


viour makes me utterly forget the bad 
reception I have met with. 


Diana. 
Bad reception you have met with! 
and from whom, pray, Agnes? 
AGNES» | 
Had you only ſeen how Miſs Ma- 
tilda met us, when we enter'd! Sure 
the greateſt lady in the land could no- 
ver have behav'd more haughtily! She 
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would not condeſcend to look upon us, 


tho* we love her ſo ſincerely, No, I 
can't tell what to make of the aftair ; 


and, as you fee, poor Judith is not 


quite recover'd from it yet. 
| Diana. 

No, Agnes: you may caſily believe 
me, when I ſay my ſiſter's not ſo bad 
as you way think, Tho', if the does 
not love you, I will for us both ; and 
you ſhall be no loſer. So don't be 
uncaſy, Judith, for I'll be your fitter 


likewiſe. O how glad I am to ſee you! 
{She leaps with zoy about the room.) 


— — 5 — 4 
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SCRE F 


Acnts, BARBARA, JUDITH, DIaNA, 
Mrs. BARRINGTON, 


Mrs. BARI NGTON, (with an angry 


tone of voice,) 


We L 1 Miſs, always at your an- 


tics! have not you been running up 
and down the garden then enough to- 
day? O fie! you ought to be aſham'd4 
I never ſaw your ſellow never ſaw a 


giddy-headed creature like you! {She 


perceives Agnes, who had previouſly 
dracun back a little, from reſpect.) 
Ah | ah ! is not this good woman 
Agies, 1 fee here? I 4 
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AGNEs, (coming forward,) 
Yes, Madam, You won't take it 


ill, that I am come to ſee the little 
ladies, 


Mrs. BARRINGTON. 
Take it ill! your coming makes it 
holiday for us. You know I am com- 


plaining always, you don't ſhow your- 


ſelf among us frequently enough.— 
And theſe are, doubtleſs, your two 
children ? foſter fiſters to Matilda and 
Diana? How they're grown! I hardly 
ſhould have known them. They're 
fine girls! and certainly occaſion you 
a deal of happineſs ! 
AGNES» 

They do indeed, good Madam; for 

as well as being of ſuch healthy con- 
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ſtitutions, they're good girls, without 
the leaſt degree of flattery. 

Mrs. BaRRTNGTrO, (making much of 
Barbara aud Judith,) 

Have you ſeen your ſiſters? O how 
glad Matilda will be! no leſs than 
myſelf, I'm certain. 

Acres, (with a ſigh,) 

You've always been ſo kind to me, 
dear Madam !— 

Mrs. BARRINGTON. 

What's the matter with you, my 
good Agnes? You ſee:n diſcompos'd a 
little? What has happen'd then? Has 
any one diſpleas'd you here ? This 
little girl, (looking at Diana,) no 


doubt, has vex'd you. 


DiANA. 
I, Mama? Upon the other hand, 
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aſk, Nurſe if I have not been doing 

every thing I could to pleaſe her, 
Mrs. BARRINGTON. 

T don't think you mifchievous by 
nature ; but, without reflecting pro- 
perly, you may have ſaid ſome dif- 
obliging thing : I know you ! 

A.GNESs 

Don't be angry with her, Madam, 
I beſeech : we have nothing to com- 
plain about from Miſs Diana, (Se 
ſighs again.) 

Mrs. BAR HIN GTrOoN. 


Come; I'll abſolutely know what 
makes you ſigh at this rate. 


Have 
you not received the welcome you ex- 
pected at your coming in? I know you 
have not ; 


and Diana muſt have caus'd | 
you this uneaſineſs. You ſeek in vain | 


9 


5 
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ins Ito hide it. What! (to Diana,) and 
will you never learn, from the exam- 
ye of your fiſter, to be civil ?—O, 
by m ſure Matilda will be overjoyed at 
„ro- Jour arrival, when {he knows you're 
dif» There; and eat her little Judith up 
with kiſſes. Here ſne comes. She 
can't remain a minute without coming 
am, Io ſalute you. 


om- 

(She n 1 95 —_ 
SCENE (the laſt.) 

what Aoxts, BAR ANA, JUDITH, DIaNAz 

laVe 

Mrs, BARRINGTON, MATILDA. 

ex- 0 

you Mrs. BARRINGTONe 


sd [ Was ſpeaking, juſt this moment, of 
van ny ſweet Matilda. Are you not 


* 
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tranſported to behold your dear nurſe D 
Agnes, and her little Judith ? 
MaTilpa, (forcing a ſmile,) 
Certainly. Mama. 
Mrs. BAR RIN GTW. lie 
I thought fo. My Matilda hes a 1 
delicate and feeling heart. But hats p 


that, Agnes, in your apron? O, I 

underſtand:  preient, You have B 
ſeen Matilda then already, and the 
dear good girl has ſhown you, thus, 
her gratitude ? (embracing Matilda.) A 


For! 


You are, at preſent, all my joy; and 
will, hercatter, be the comfort of my 
age. See here Mails, (7% Diana,) 
what one gets by doing well; and 
take example from our filler, it your| 
tnflingneis will let you. 
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: AGNES. 

Don't be angry with me, Madam; 
but its not from Miſs Matilda, but 
Diana, I have had theſe things; and 
he has made my girls a preſent” like- 
wiſe. Do but ſee! 

Mrs. Bax RINGTOx, (/urpriz'd,) 
Diana, why not tell me then? 

Di ANA. 
| Becauſe I did not think ſuch trifles 
forth the mention. 
| Mrs. BARRING TONY. 
4, Y And Matilda ? 

AGNES., 

O, we're neither of us worthy to 
pproach and ſpeak to her! and ſhe's 
"Wo fine a lady to have any thing to 
0 with us ! I found her here, when 
e came in, but by her method of 
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134 The FOSTER SISTERS, 
receiving us, ſhe ſeem'd to ſay ſhe was 
not made to keep up any intimacy, or 
even talk with ſuch poor folk as we, 
Mrs. BARR1NGTON, (more furpriz'd,) 
How, Agnes! 
MATILDA» 
Don't believe her, pray Mama, 
Mrs. BARRINGTON, 

And would you have me diſbeliere 
what I not only hear, but ſec too? 
So, this moment quit the apartment. 
Dupe as I have been of my miſtiken 
tenderneſs! Poor dear. Diana! WIA 
have I ſo long been unacquainted 
with the goodneſs of your heart! 
But henceforth, Tu make up for my 
injuſtice, 

Dr ANA. 
Your injuſtice, dear Mama ! you 
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have at all times treated me with 
greater tenderneſs than I deſerve ; but 
give me now another proof of your 
indulgence, if you pleaſe, by pardon- 
ing my dear ſiſter, (She runs and takes 
Matilda by the hand, while ſhe endeas 
wours to withhold it.) 

33 AseEs. | 

O the charming child ! how proud 
Jam of having nurs'd her! 

DrA NA. 

Come, my dear Mama; do pray 
forgive Matilda. Vou have often ſaid, 
you know, there ſhould be great al- 
lowance made to children of our age. 

Mrs. BaRRISGTOx. 

I can paſs over, in a child, her 
giddy headedneſs and inadvertence z 
put by no means her ingratitude, and 


—— — R——_— 


4 


4 = 1 o x 
* a 0 GP 
r e e + Dog par, 
* a DL Ls — YVES 9 > 
— IF os En In ITED 
S—— 2 — — 


haughty carriage. So once more, 
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Miſs, leave me. Why ſhould I be 
loth to treat you harſhly? You, 
yourſelf, have not been loth to treat 
with harſhneſs one, to whoſe affection 
you are ſo indebted. And what ought 
I to expect myſelf, when I can ſee 
you ſliut out all regard and friendſhip 
for your ſecond mother? —She that 
once can bring herſelf no longer te 
regard the nurſe that ſuckled her, will 
never love her parents, 


i 


| End of Vor. x. 
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